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THE CARAITE JEWS. 

In No. 9, 10 & 16, of our 2d volume, we published some inter- 
esting extracts of the correspondence of the Rev. Robert Pinkerton, 
on his late tour in Russia, Poland, and Germany, to promote the 
object of the British and Foreign Bible Society. We recently re- 
ceived a large collection of letters of that worthy and indefatigable 
labourer in this great cause. We shall furnish our readers occa- 
sionally with extracts from this highly important correspondence. 
We now present them with one dated 

Bahchisaray, June 16, 1816. 


Tue romantic situation of this ancient Tartar capital, in a 
narrow deep vale between two ranges of huge perpendicular rocks, 
the ancient palace of the descendants of Djinge Khan, with its 
fast decaying remains of Asiatic luxury, and Tartar royalty ; the 
numerous fruitful little gardens attached to almost every Harem 
in the city, each encompassed with high walls, erected by the 
morose jealousy of the Moslem*race, to exclude the female sex for 
ever from the view of strangers, together with 32 Mosques, and 
their towering Minnerets, and 79 fountains of the purest and most 
wholesome water—combine to render the situation whence I now 
address you, striking and interesting to the view of the traveller, 
But it is not with the view of describing the romantic scite of Bah- 
chisaray, and the customs of its Tartar inhabitants, that I resolve 
to write to you atthis time. A gracious Providence has given me 
a theme ofa nobler kind, has been pleased to lead me to this place 
for purposes more intimately connected with the temporal and 
eternal welfare of the Tartar race. Permit me therefore to give 
youa simple statement of facts. 

The next day after the establishment of the Tauridian Bible 
Society, in Sympherpole, I took my departure for Sevastopol, in 
company with one of the Vice-Presidents, Colonel Taranoff, a 
man heartily attached to the cause of Christ, and a zealous pro- 
moter of the object of Bible Societies. We lodged at the beau- 
tiful seat of His Excellency the Governor, eighteen wersts from 
Sympherpole, and arrived, the next day, at the sea-port town of 
Sevastopol. Here we succeeded in extending the interests of the 
Bible Society, far beyond expectation ; and the Greek Metropo- 
litan, with several other persons of distinction, not only subscribed 
themselves Members of the Institution, but engaged tou become 
correspondents and co-labourers in the work, with the Committee 
in Sympherpole, and by every means in their power to turther 
the benevolent objects of the Society. From Sevastopol we ar- 
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rived, last evening, at this place, where we found a most hospita- 
ble reception in the house of of a rich Greek Merchant, also a co- 
operator in the cause of the Bible Society. This morning early 
we set out on horseback to visit the ancient Jewish fortress, situa- 
ted on the summit of the rocks, about two wersts above the city, 
inhabited by Caraite Jews, and denominated Dschoufait Kalé — 
When we had ascended about half way up the narrow track along 
the side of ‘the rocks, we met with one of their chief Rabbies, 
called Aaron, to whom our conductor introduced us, and who im- 
mediately returned with us, to show us the place. I entered into 
conversation with this intelligent Rabbi, in the Tartar language, 
“who replied with an unexpected freedom and openness to all my 
inquiries respecting the situation, opinions, and customs, of his 
brethren, the Caraim of Dschoufait Kalé, towards which piace we 
were approaching slowly. Among other interesting particulars, 
I here frst obtained information of a fact which afforded me inex- 
pressible joy—that the Caraim were in possession of a translation 
of all the books of the Old Testament in the Tartar language ! 
This piece of intelligence immediately engrossed my whole at- 
tention ;—Aaron promised to procure me a sight of a copy. At 
length we reached the summit of the rocks, and entering the fert, 
proceeded through several winding narrow lanes, and halted at the 
oe of their chiefsynagogue. Here we were met by the principal 

abbi, a reverend old man, whogave usa friendly welcome. We 
entered the Synagogue, and were-soon surrounded by the elders of 
the people, to whom I made known whence I came, and the ob- 
ject ofmy journey. I spoke to them of the exertions now making 
in every quarter of the world to spread abroad the word of God, 
the Old and New Testament, among all nations. They heard with 
attention, and wondered much at the particulars which I related 
tothem. 1 then produced a single copy of the Gospel of St. Mat- 
thew. which I had brought with me, in the Hebrew tongue, and 
a copy of the Epistle of St. Paul to the Hebrews, in the same lan- 
guage, and presented them to the principal Rabbi, who accepted 
them most willingly and thankfully. I told him that they were 
published by a Society in Lendon, and that ina short time | hoped 
to be able to send him all the books of the New Testament in the 
Hebrew language. He again expressed his acknowledgments for 
what I had given him, and assured me that they would be very 
happy to obtain a copy of the remaining books of the New Testa- 
ment. Rabbi Aaron told me, that he was promised a written copy 
of the Gospel of St. Matthew in Hebrew, taken from that which | 
had given to their principal Rabbi. He pleaded with me for a 
copy of the Epistle to the Hebrews also. 1 had only two copies 
remaining, and I gave him one of them, which afforded him great 
pleasure. ms 

In the mean time, our conductor Aaron was in search of the 
Tartar translation. He was not long in procuring me a sight of ’ 
beautiful copy of the five books of Moses, in the pure Jagatai 
Tartar, written in the Hebrew character. He informed me, that 
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they were in possession of all the books of the Old Testament, 
in pure Tartar; that the translation was made by their fore- 
fathers, several centuries ago; that it was constantly read amon 
them to the present day, together with the Hebrew Text ; and that 
he: would procure me a complete copy to purchase, before I left 
Babchisaray. I sat down, in the midst of the Synagogue, with 
the Caraite Rabbies, and read several passages of the five books 
of Moses, and of the Psalms. I find the translation excellent ; 
and consider it as a peculiar mark of the divine favour on the 
labours of Bible Societies, that it has been brought to light at 
the very time when we are prepared to promote its circulation with 
the New Testament in the same language, a second edition of 
which is now printing at Astrachan. 

After much interesting conversation with the Caraite Elders, 
and visiting several of them in their houses, we repaired to the 
grove where their dead are interred. Here we were shown an 
inscription in Hebrew, upon a grave-stone, 570 years old, a singu- 
lar proof of the ancient residence of the Caraim in Dschoufait Kalé. 
We returned to Bachisaray by the same way we went ; and it 
was not long before~Aaron followed, and presented me with a 
most beautiful copy of all the Canonical Books of the Old Testa- 
ment in the Tartar language, written on fine vellum paper, in the 
Hebrew character, comprised in four volumes quarto, for which I 
paid him 200 Rubles. I have seldom met with a more beautiful 
manuscript. It is elegantly bound in red goats’ leather, and or-. 
namented with gold. 1 shall endeavour to get it sent off in 
safety to St. Petersburg, where, with the assistance of one or two 
learned Tartars, under my own direction, should it please God to 
spare me to return, it may be fairly written out in the character, 
and carefully revised, and put to the press, with the translation 
ofthe New Testament made by the Missionaries in Karass. ‘This 
will furnish us with a Tartar Bible, which will be well understood 
among the numerous hordes of Nogay, Kazan, Trukmen, and. Bu- 
charian Tartars. The peculiar principles of the Caraites, in 
rejecting the Talmud, and all the traditionary fables of the Jews, 
and their strict adherence to the sacred text of Scripture alone, 
give me great reason to hope, that we shall find this, their Tartar 
translation from the Hebrew, to be correct. I leave you, my dear 
friends, and the Members of the Committee of the British and 
Foreign Bible Society, to make your own remarks on this new 
opening in Providence to extend the knowledge of the Holy Scrip- 
tures to the followers of the False Prophet ! 


MORAVIAN MISSIONS. 

Address to all who favour the propagation of Christianity among 
the Heathen, in behalf of the missions of the church of the United 
Brethren, commonly called Moravians. 

In the year 1814, it is well known that the accumulated dis- 
tresses of the Continent affected all classes and descriptions of 
persons. ‘lhe same calamities were likewise. severely felt in all 
the settlements of the United Brethren in Germany, Holland, 
Denmark, aud Russia, and considerably diminished the contribu- 
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tions both of the Brethren’s congregations, and of friends partici- 
pating in the welfare and support of their missions among the’ 
heathen. Under these circumstances, an appeal was made to the 
religious public by some very respectable persons in England, 
who became acquainted with the embarrassments under which this: 
important concern laboured. ‘That appeal was not undertaken in 
vain; and the Committee, to whom the general management of 
the Brethren’s missions is intrusted by their synods, feel how 
much they owe to the kindness and liberality of the numerous 
well-wishers to the spread of Christianity among the heathen, who 
very nobly stepped forward on’this occasion ; and, by their gene- 
rous donations, contributed in a great measure to remove’ the ex- 
isting difficulty. In this work of charity, benefactors of various 
denominations were united, exhibiting a most encouraging proof 
of the power of that Christian love which binds together the hearts 
of the people of God, in supporting the cause of their Redeemer, 
however distinguished by various names and forms. 

The present Address is occasioned by the same necessity, and 
encouraged by a similar call on the Society by friends out of their 
circle, who are acquainted with the proceedings of their missions, 
and with the great difficulty of maintaining them. This indeed 
amounts almost to an impossibility, unless it shall please the Lord 
to incline the hearts of those’ to whom he has imparted the power, 
again to afford their generous assistance. The effects of that 
dreadful war, by which the Continent was wholly impoverished, 
trade annihilated, and even the common necessaries of life in many 
instances withdrawn, are still felt by most classes, so as to render 
them unable, as formerly, to direct their attention to subjects be- 
yond their own personal existence ; while the settlements of the 
Brethren, though by God’s mercy spared from total destruction by 
fire and sword, were so much exhausted, from heing continually 
made the head-quarters of different armies, that they Were plunged 
into debt, and their usual sources of income, for some time, nearly 
dried up. The exertions of individuals, however, and of the con- 
gregations collectively, have not been wanting ; and though greatly 
reduced in means, they have done what they could to assist in pre- 
venting any relaxation in the prosecution of the work. Yet, with 
every exertion, it is impossible to meet the great and accumulated 
expenditure of the past years. The sum of about 4000/. which, by 
the unexpected liberality of our brethren and friends in England, 
was collected in 1814 and 1815, was indeed a relief for which we 
cannot sufficiently thank the Lord, who thus disposed the hearts of 
so many benefactors to favour the Brethren’s missions ; but as the 
circumstances which then occasioned the deficiency remain the 
same, the Committee is again under the necessity of making their 
case known, and expressing a hope that their petition for help will 
not pass unregarded. 

To show how extensively the church of the United Brethren is 
employed in attempts to propagate the Gospel in the heathen 
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avorld, and how long they have maintained their numerous missions 
in different countries, the following statement is subjoined : 

Esta- Settle- Mis- 

blishments. ments.  sionar. 
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In the ‘three Danish West India islands, St Thomas, St. Croix, 
and St. Jan, the Brethren’s congregations amount to about 12,200 
souls; in Greenland to 1100; in Antigua to 12,000; in St. Kitts 
to 2000. The congregations of Christian Indians in North Amer- 
ica suffered much, both before and during the first American war. 
Great loss has been sustained by the burning of Fairfield in Upper 
Canada, the principal settlement among the Indians, which it will 
cost no small sum to repair, 

God has been pleased to bless the Mission at the Cape of Good 
Hope with much success. The forming of a third settlement is in 
contemplation, when means can de found to support it. About 
1600 Hottentots constitute the two congregations at Gnadenthal 
and Gruenekloof ; many more attend public worship ; and in the 
interior there is a great desire among the heathen to receive more 
teachers, As the rooms used as a chapel in Gruenekloof have for 
some time been too small to accommodate the congregation and 
other hearers, and government have kindly granted permissson to 
build, the erection of a new chapel has been undertaken, though 
at present the state of the finances scarcely warrants, the under- 
taking.* 

Lhe communication with the three settlements in Labrador, 
which can only be maintained by a vessel of their own annually 
sent to the settlements, proves a great expense; but the Lord has 
hitherto enabled the Brethren’s Society for the furtherance of the 
Gospel, established in London, to persevere in their exertions, not- 
withstanding the smallness of their means, and the uncertainty of 
a return equal to the expense of the outfit. Nor would it be con- 
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sistent with that gratitude which we feel to God our Saviour, did 
we not here observe how graciously he has preserved the commu- 
nication with the Brethren’s Missionaries in that inhospitable re- 
gion ; so that since the commencement of the Mission, now fifty- 
three years ago, no interruption has occurred in transmitting the 
annual supplies. During the-last year, however, 1816, the vesse] 
was, for the first time, prevented by the ice, and by the fury of 
repeated storms, from touching at Hopedale, till at length, after 
suffering a most violent tempest, which she was not expected to 
survive, the captain was obliged to abandon all hopes of reaching 
that settlement, and to return to England, having four Missionaries 
on board, who were passing from Nain to Hopedale. This event 
has subjected the Society to great additional expense. The anx- 
iety which will undoubtedly fill the minds of our brethren in La- 
brador, respecting the fate of the vessel and of their fellow-labour- 
ers, must be keenly felt. Yet amidst all trouble, the Society has 
much cause to thank the Lord that he heard the prayers of those on 
board, delivered them from the raging of the sea, and brought 
them safe to shore. 

May the above statement and call for help find acceptance and 
favour with all who consider the greatness and importance of the 
work, and the comparative weakness of those immediately em- 
ployed in it, and who, without their aid, are wholly unable at 
present to support it. Even now many invitations to commence 
new Missions must be declined, from a full conviction that it far 
exceeds the power of the Committee to accept them. 

At the period when the former appeal was submitted to the pub- 
lic, the debt incurred by the Missions, owing to the circumstan- 
ces already specified, was estimated, according to the accounts re- 
ceived, terminating December, 1812, at 4000/.—In the year 1813, 
there was a further increase of debt, amounting to 1700/. And in 
the years 1814 and 1815, which are the latest accounts at present 
arrived, there was a still further addition, constituting a total debt 
of 6000/. notwithstanding the liberal donations contributed in con- 
sequence of the first appeal. To liquidate so large a debt they 
feel to be utterly impossible, dependent as they principally are, 
for the support of their Missions, on the voluntary aid and liberali- 
ty of their congregations and friends on the Continent, who are 
still suffering from the desolating effects of the late war. 

Under these circumstances, they’ sincerely trust they will ap- 
pear.justified in again respectfully appealing to that British bene- 
valence of which they have already experienced so generous a 
proof, and which is at all times so conspicuously manifested in 
every thing connected with the spread of the Redeemer’s king- 
dom, that they may still be enabled to make the saving name of 
Jesus known to the heathen world. The assistance thus afforded 
will surely not be unrewarded by Him to whom the mite of the 
poor but cheerful giver is as acceptable as the offerings of the more 
opulent ; for ** the Lord looketh on the heart.” C. I, Larrose. 
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Speech of C. S. Dudley, Esq. at a late meeting of the Southampton 
Bible Society, (England.) 

The excellent report which the Meeting have so judiciously 
adopted, enters so fully into the foreign operations of the Bible 
Society, takes such a luminous view of that moral panorama, 
which comprises the interest and happiness of millions ; that it is 
unnecessary to add much to the mass of evidence collected. It 
will, however, be gratifying to the meeting to learn that the pro- 
gress of the cause is unimpeded ; that the total number of Bibles 
and Testaments circulated, has increased to 1,700,000, in sixty- 
six different languages and dialects; and that every wind of heaven 
wafts to the shores of this happy country some fresh expression 
of gratitude, some new proof of moral benefit derived, or some 
additional claim on our sympathy and charity. 

From many distant lands the cry is still heard, ‘“‘ Come over, - 
and help us ;” and it depends on the continued and increasing 
zeal and co-operative spirit of our children, whether this loud and 
resistless appeal shall be met with that promptitude which has hi- 
therto characterized the proceedings of the Society, and which has 
added to the many titles conferred by foreign gratitude on this 
country, that best and dearest—the land of Bibles and of charity. 

In following the progress of this chariot of benevolence, it is im- 
possible not to pause at some few stages of its course, to contem- 
plate the moral prospect which is extended around. One of these, 
and not the least interesting, we find in a country which till re- 
cently we were accustomed to denominate semi-barbarous: but 
Russia. affords another proof that Christtanity is the source of civil- 
ization ; that education moralizes and humanizes, and that the free 
and open circulation of the Bible extends the atmosphere of virtue, 
and sheds the benign influence of religion over the nations of the 
earth. At Petersburg and Moscow this great work goes forward 
under the active patronage of the Emperor ALExanpen. This en- 
lightened Sovereign has recently and publicly declared, that he 
considered the establishment of the Russian Bible Society as the 
happiest event for his immense dominions; that he looked upon 
it as far superior to any augmentation of power or extension of 
territory ; and that he beheld in the universal circulation of ‘the 
sacred volume, and in its perusal by all his subjects, the true se- 
cret of their happiness. Not content with granting to the Society 
the freedom of postage, and of carriage for their correspondence 
and Bibles, he has lately granted them a large and commodious 
house in Petersburg, and has considerably augmented his liberal 
contributions. 

Great indeed has been the degree of success with which it has 
pleased Divine Providence to bless the labours of the Bible Soci- 
ety ; much has been accomplished ; but let us never forget, that 
although itis much in comparison with what had been previously 
done, yet itis ttle in comparison with what remains fo be accom- 
plished. Ihave indeed been asked, since my arrival within these 
walls, whether, as so'much had beer done; the’Socicty ‘might aow | 
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relax in their exertions. I will not insult you by asking whether 
you are tired of your work ; for I well know it is, and will long 
continue to be, a source of pleasure and delight. But I will 
adopt, in reference to the number of Bibles distributed, the lan- 
guage addressed to the Saviour of the world, and ask,—‘* What 
are these among so many ?”’ I appeal to your christian charity 
and benevolent sympathy, on the behalf of two millions of immor- 
tal beings in the sister kingdom of IkeLanp, who are still destitute 
of this guide to heaven and happiness. I will remind you, that 
this globe contains on a moderate calculation one thousand million 
of souls, of which only one hundred and seventy-five millions pro- 
fess the christian faith, and of these not one-sixth are supplied with 
the holy scriptures. I entreat you to recollect that the single and 
simple object of the Bible Society is to place the Bible in the hands 
of every known being upon carth: and | will then ask you whether 
you can relax in your exertions to promote the success of a cause, 
which will yet be in its infancy, when the head of the youngest 
child in this numerous assembly shall be white with age. With- 
out following the luminous track which your report has pursued, 
I shall merely select from the foreign tree one or two blossoms, as 
specimens of that fruit which may be anticipated from the seed 
which it is your happy privilege to scatter. I shall gather these 
blossoms from opposite branches. One of the latest accounts from 
LaBeavor mentions a pleasing fact, alike illustrative of the bene- 
fits of education and the Bible.—A young Esquimaux in one of the 
schools, reading the Gospel of St. Matthew, burst into a flood of 
tears ; his teacher asking him what had so afflicted him, the youth 
replied, ‘‘ Ah, I now see I[ shall never get to Heaven! ‘look here, 
the book of God says, blessed are the pure in heart ; now I know 
my heart is not pure.” ‘* Look here,” says his teacher, pointing 
out the passage,—‘* Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the 
Kingdom of Heayen!” ‘* Now, then,” said the boy, ‘1 am hap- 
py; I see I may depend on the Saviour. I wish no longer to 
doubt his goodness.” Having thus seen that faith is not chilled 
amid the frozen wilds of Lagrapor, we, shall find it may not be 
parched even at the 11neE. A recent letter from Java states, that 
the writer had called on an intelligent and serious Chinese mer- 
chant a few weeks previously ; not finding him in the house, he 
proceeded into the garden, and beheld him in an alcove, beating 
to pieces with a hammer that idol he had recently worshipped as a 
God. Onasking him what he was about, the awakened Asiatic 
exclaimed,—*‘ 1 am destroying that idol which I falsely believed 
in, lest it may again tempt me to sin; if 1 threw it away, somebo- 
dy might fall down before it as I have done. I will worship the 
only true God, who dwelleth in Heaven. I know that I dare not. 
return to my own country, but God can see and bless me as well 
at Java as in China.” ‘These (and many such we are permitted 
to behold) are encouraging facts : they afford evidence, that if some 
seed fall into ** stony ground,” there is yet some ‘*‘ which bringeth 
forth good fruit, some thirty, some sixty, and some a hundred fold."* 
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But I must not forget that the motion which it is my duty to 
second, involves a subject of deep and vital interest. Contem- 
piaiing 61BLE Associations as the top stone of that building which 
God has erected and not man ; and having long considered them 
as the completion and pertection of that system which is the boast 
of our couatry, L do most cordially unite in expressions of grati- 
tude to taose by whom the Associations in connexion witb this 
Society have been conducted.—As the Report does not specify 
particulars, | am at a loss to know how to appreciate the exertions 
aiready made; but | observe that one of these interesting Socie- 
ties is stated to have paid in eighty pounds during the past year. 
This is well! but certain | am, from the aspect of this Meeting, 
that you will rejoice to learn how this sum, and all its happy con- 
seyueuces, may be quadrupled'in the year ensuing. It is simply 
by eugaging the active services of that sex with whose attendance 
the present meeting is largely favoured. IL am perfectly aware 
that objections have been made to this plan: and so have they 
been to every part and portion of the system. I know it has been 
asked, whether that delicacy which forms so distinguishing and so 
honourable a feature in the female character, may not be com- 
promised by these active engagements. 1 answer contidently and 
unequivocally—NO ! and I rest my answer on the grounds of expe- 
rience. But had we not facts which triumphantly refute this ob- 
jection, | would ask what there is in the nature or the tendency of 
an object altogether pure and good, which should preclude the 
active services of those whose character, leisure, and opportuni- 
ties, seem peculiarly to qualify them for these offices of charity 
and peace. Is practical benevolence incompatible with female 
delicacy ?—Oh! no! Never yet was the veil of modesty blown 
aside by the zephyr of charity. Let me ask, to whom is this ap- 
peal made ? To that sex on which the claim would appear to be 
peculiarly imperative.—It was a woman’s hand that plucked 
“ The fruit 

*¢ Of that forbidden tree, whose morta] taste 
** Brought death into the world, and all our wo.” 

It was by females the Redeemer was attended throughout the 
entire period of his appearance upon earth: they followed him to 
the foot of the cross, they remained faithful when our sex had for- 
saken him ; and is it not right, is it not more than right, that they 
should participate in the ‘‘ luxury of doing good,” by taking their 
part in the high privilege of disseminating the sacred legacy of 
boundless love and infinite mercy! Far be it from me to appeal 
to your feelings alone! I demand the sanction of your reason, of 
your calm and dispassionate judgment: I ask you to form your de- 
cision, not on theoretic views of this important subject, but on the 
practical results of female exertions in other places, Has the cha- 
racter of your sex been depressed, or has it been elevated, by the 
dedication of the ladies of Southwark, Westminster, Colchester, 
Brighton, Godalming, Guildford, Farnham, Epsom, Kingston, Hen- 
ley, Maidenhead, and Reading? Or have these devoted females 
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lost an iota of the delicacy which is the crown of that charaeter ? 
They have planted the rose of Sharon in the deserted wild ; they 
have watered it with their tears and fanned it with their prayers ; 
and while the incense of its perfume has ascended to the throne of 
Heaven, that blessing which has followed their happy labours has 
- filled their own hearts with peace, joy, and gratitude. ‘The judi- 
cious observations which fel] from the lips of your President, in 
an early stage of the proceedings of this interesting day, preclude 
the necessity of my dwelling on many topics which the resolu- 
tion before the chair involves. 

Those ébservations, and the important facts by which they were 
so ably illustrated, demonstrate the efficacy of Biste Associations 
and Epucarion on the morals, the habits, and the happiness of the 
Jabouring classes of society. I deeply regret the state of health 
which compelled your President to relinquish the Chair, before I 
had the opportunity of confirming his remarks ; which, as a mem- 
ber of the Committee for checking the progress of juvenile crimes, 
I can do in the fullest manner. After having visited several of the 
prisons in the metropolis, and conversed with their wretched in- 
mates, | can add my humble testimony to the truth of a maxim 
which should be engraved on the heart of every legislature :—Ig- 
norance is the parent of crime, while education and the religion of 
the Bible comprise the true secret of national prosperity and happi- 
hess. On conversing with upwards of twenty bays who had been 
condemned by the violated laws of their country, I found that 
seventeen of these youthful delinquents were unable to read, and 
that not one of them had ever read the Bible. In that populous 
district of the metropolis with which | am more immediately con- 
nected, I have found a mass of evidence, which, even were it un- 
supported, would to my mind be conclusive.—I allude to Sourn- 
warRk. There, beyond any district of similar extent, the princi- 
ples of those systems which produce moral reformation, have been 
appreciated, adopted, and applied. Numerous schools, on various 
plans, but all conducing to one great end, have been established, 
and are flourishing. ‘Twelve Bisie Associations, regularly or- 
ganized, and conducted by upwards of 800 active and benevolent 
individuals, embrace the whole population, and keep up that high 
state of moral cultivation which has already produced such incal- 
culably beneficial effects. Scarcely four years have elapsed since 
Southwark adopted those benevolent plans: and already we be- 
hold the first fruits of the seed so liberally but so systemati- 
cally scattered, in the education of nearly thirty thousand children, 
and in the distribution of nearly four-and-twenty thousand Bibles 
and Testaments. We behold a gradual and progressive decrease 
of criminal charges, in a rupidly increasing population. We see 
sobriety, order, and decorum, assuming the place of drunkenness, 
disorder, and licentiousness ; we perceive clearly that the bonds 
which unite and improve the different ranks of society are strength- 
ened; that the rich have become more affable and kind, and the 
poor more affectionate and respectful. In short, thirteen thousand 
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weekly visits to the abodes of industry, of poverty, and of wretch- 
edness, have made us acquainted with the wants, feelings, and dis- 
positions of the people ; and this knowledge, this important know- 
ledge, is acquired at the moderate sacrifice of two hours a week by 
each individual engaged in this true labour of love. I might men- 
tion numerous anecdotes in support of the consequences which I 
deduce from this statement ; but [ have already trespassed unwar- 
rantably on your time and patience. Let me conclude by simply 
asking, what there is in the physical or moral state of Southampton, 
which should preclude her from adopting similar means and de- 
riving similar benefits ?”’ 
asatliianat 


JUVENILE DEPARTMENT. 


Mary THe Mitk-main. 

Mary the Milk-maid, is the eldest daughter of John the Gar- 
dener, and Sally the Dairy-maid. These people are very honest 
and industrious, and by good management they contrived to save 
a little money to buy acow. Mary, as soon as she was old enough, 
was appointed Milk-maid, and thus became exceedingly useful to 
her mother and the family. 

Mary the Milk-maid was a very good girl ; she had learned to 
read and write in the Sunday-School, and was forward in her 
learning, diligent in her work, and very respectful in her beha- 
viour. She had committed the gospel of Matthew to memory, and 
great part of the book of Psalms, together with a considerable 
number of excellent hymns, before she was fourteen years old. 
Good children are fond of good books, and it is always delightful 
to see young people desirous of improving their minds, and en- 
deavouring to acquire wisdom. Like the lark, which at break of 
day, arising from the ground, soars towards the skies, singing as 
it goes, was Mary the Milk-maid. Her first waking moments 
were employed in praising God. She sought his blessing, and 
read his word, before she entered upon the employments of the day ; 
and frequently as she jogged on to the fields, or was milking the 
cows, her tuneful voice was engaged in her Maker’s praise, or her 
mind employed in pious contemplation. It is a happy disposition 
of mind which enables us to mingle the employments of heaven 
with the concerns of earth; and | have often thought that the poor 
possess, in this respect, a great advantage over the superior classes 
of society, And not only the poor, but the young, before they 
are immersed in the busy, anxious concerns of life, may often lift 
their thoughts to God, and fix their affections on things above with 
an undiverted mind. ‘There is not a lovelier sight beneath the 
sky, than to behold a young person devoting his glowing affections, 
his ardent mind, and the first-fruits of his youth to the glory of his 
Creator. If the angels of God rejoice over one sinner that repent- 
eth, surely they hover around the youthful traveller’s path, and 
gaze with delight on the young convert’s progress; they pass by 
the palaces of mighty monarchs, to look in at the little thatched 
cottage, where the poor child kneels and prays with a humble aird 
penitent heart. 
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During the last summer I first became acquainted with Mary 
the Milk-maid. I had retired from town to spend a few weeks in 
the country, and according to my usual custom, I devoted two or 
three mornings to behold that sublime and beautiful sight, the ri- 
singsun. One morning when I had descended the lofty hill which 
was my observatory, | noticed beside a row of elm-trees, a neat 
though little cottage, and saw a girl about sixteen years old, with 
a large white milk-pail upon her head, marching towards the door. 
Her appearance was completely rustic, her cheeks were blooming 
as the damask rose, and her countenance indicated much content- 
ment and cheerfulness. As I felt rather thirsty, I resolved to fol- 
low the Milk-maid into the cottage to purchase some milk. I 
walked slowly and silently up to the door, and heard a number of 
children’s voices busily engaged. Just. then, the father cried out, 
** silence,’ and immediately every one was quiet: he then said, 
‘** come, Mary, ask a blessing,” the girl obeyed, and with much 
fervour and simplicity, in a few words, thanked God for giving 
them food to eat, and prayed that they might never forget his 
goodness and love.—I tapped at the duor ; Mary came to open it, 
and courtesying when she saw me; said, ‘‘ Please, Sir, walk in.”’ 
1 entered the cottage, and saw the father and mother, and five chil- 
dren sitting round a small deal table, and taking their homely 
breakfast. Some of the little children, when they saw me, scam- 
pered away to hide themselves, and made all the house in a bustle. 
i apologized for putting the family into such confusion, and re- 
quested them to sell me a little milk. Mary immediately brought 
me a large basin full, and her father and mother welcomed me to 
the cottage, and put out their best arm-chair for me to sit down 
upon. [ always, when I visit the poor, endeavour to enter into 
their little histories, to converse in a friendly way with them, and 
to drop some few simple serious hints for their instruction. We 
soon became quite friendly ; the terrified little children returned 
to their porringers, and John the gardener and his wife, were de- 
lighted, ‘* that such a fine gentleman should come and talk to poor 
folk in such a loving way.” 

After we had conversed on the beauty of the morning, the fine- 
ness of the weather, and so on, being desirous of giving a profit- 
able turn to my visit, I addressed the eldest girl: ‘* Well, Mary, 
I hope you are able to read the Bible, as I see one on the mantle- 
piece.” ‘* Yes, Sir, I love to read this holy book; my teacher 
at the Sunday-School gave me a pocket Bible when I left the 
school last Christmas, and I would not part with it on any account. 
It is the best book—and the more I read it, the more I Jike it.” 
‘* And do you ever pray to God to teach you to understand the 
Scriptures?” ‘* | hope I do, Sir, sometimes pray ‘* Open thou 
mine eyes that I may behold wondrous things out of thy law ;” 
and our Parson says, that the wisest and the most unlearned must 
alike pray for God’s Holy Spirit to teach them the meaning of the 
Bible, and that a little child who prays to God will understand if 
‘ar better than the wisest man whe reads without prayer.”’ ‘* Verg 
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frue, indeed, Mary, for God has promised ‘ that the meek he will 
guide in judgment, and the meek will he teach his way:’ pray 
what part of the sacred volume have you been reading lately ?° 
‘¢ | was reading this morning, Sir, Isaiah’s prophecies about the 
sufferings of our Lord Jesus Christ, and then | turned to the ac- 
counts which we have in the Testament, and I cannot tell you 
how much I felt when I read of our Saviour’s love to poor sinners, 
and of the sufferings he endured to-save them from eternal misery : 
I could not refrain from singing : 
Remember all, the dying paine 
Which my Redeemer felt, 
And let his blood wash out my stains, 
And answer for my guilt. 

‘¢ Tam truly rejoiced,” said 1, ‘* to find that you were thus em- 
ployed ; we can never think toohighly ef the love of Jesus Christ, 
nor too deeply of our own sinfulness, so that we always connect 
the two together. 1 am often surprised when I reflect on these 
subjects, that my own heart is so cold and indifferent, when my 
whole soul should be affected with love, gratitude, and joy, con- 
trition, humility, and hatred to sim. Ff trust, Mary, that you have 
begun to love Jesus Christ in the days of your youth ; we cannot 
commence too soon to love him, we cannot serve him teo zealously, 
we cannot trust in him too unreservedly.”—‘* Ah, Sir! I wish F 
could say with Peter ‘ Lord, thou knowest all things, thou knowest. 
that I love thee ;? but if I cannot be so bold, I may say, that I do 
earnestly desire to love Jesus Christ, and that nothing distresses 
me more, than that I love him so little.’ 

‘ Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all.’ 

Just at this time Mary was called away to the dairy by some 
customers, who wanted milk or butter; I then turned round to 
John and his wife, and warmly congratulated them on having such 
a daughter. ‘* We have great reason to be thankful,” said John, 
‘¢ for such a dear child, she is a vast comfort to us and to all the 
children. Sally and I often give thanks te God, that by his grace 
‘ Mary hath chosen that good part which shall not be taken away 
from her ;’ our nearest neighbour, Tom Brown, the wheelwright, 
has just sent off his son to sea; he was such a desperate wicked 
boy, that be almost broke his mother’s heart ; and some of the 
neighbours say she is justly punished, because she’d never let her 
children go to the Sunday-School : God be praised, all our chil- 
dren are a comfort to us.” 

I then proceeded to talk a little to the children, and drawing out 
of my pocket a number of serious, interesting tracts with pretty 
pictures, I invited them to come to me. I was soon surrounded 
with all the group of rosy faced sunburnt smiling children. A little 
round cherry-cheek boy perched himself on one knee, a merry 
curly headed girl clambered up the other, and all of them were 
eager to say their hymns and chapters, when I promised them the 
reward of a book. The father and mother stood by, gazing on 
their little ones with fond delight. I soon heard the children re 
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peat something that they had committed to memory, and presented 
each of them with a book. No children in the world could be 
more happy than they, as they ran with their treasures to exbibit 
them to their beloved parents. 

When Mary bad served her customers, she returned and joined 
with the rest of tne family, in expressing their gratitude to me for 
the books I had given them; I then selected half a dozen of the 
largest, and begged her to accept of them. ‘+ It is now time,” 
said I, ** that I should wish you good morning.”—‘ I hope you 
will stay a little longer,” said John, ‘ may I be so bold as to ask 
your Honour to spend a few minutes in prayer with us before you 
leave ?”—I could not refuse the request; we all knelt down to- 
gether and poured out our prayers and praises at the throne of 
grace. °*T’'wasa solemn and an interesting moment ;— 

I then gave this humble pious family an affectionate farewell, 
and as | departed | exclaimed: ‘‘ How incomparably superior is 
the happiness of pious cottagers, to the boasted bliss of worldlings !” 
Wisdom’s ways are ways of pleasantness, and all her paths are 
paths of peace. —-_— [v. M. 

SUNDAY SCHOOLS. 

The following communication cannot be too widely circulated, 
as it is calculated to prove the usefulness of that most excellent 
and widely-spreading system of Sunday instruction. Infidels may 
scoff at, the lukewarm may discourage, the jealous may be fear- 
ful of, the results of such a combination of energies as now be- 
come proverbial throughout England, Scotland, and Ireland, in 
behalf of the sons and daughters of poverty and ignorance. The 
infidel hates the Sabbath as much as this employment of it—the 
lukewarm think every thing will find its own level without human 
interference—the jealous are apprehensive of the lower orders be- 
coming too wise. If the mode and matter of instruction were in 
the hands of either of these parties, the effects might be feared ; 
but as they are the fruits of love to God, and a concern for the souls 
of mankind, the results may be looked for with hope and joy. 
They who can neither read nor write are the easiest to be seduced 
into crimes of the blackest and most diabolical kind ; being only 
hearers, they must take every thing upon trust, and may of course 
be persuaded that laws the most wholesome are tyranny ; and that 
feligion is of human invention, for the purposes of oppression. 

The following letter was written by a young woman at service 
in London, lately a Sunday School girl, to her sister, a Sunday 
School girl at the same School. 

MY DEAR SISTER, 

I hope these few lines will find you in earnest about your immortal soul, 
which is of the greatest importance. Your soul, you know, must dwell 
either in happiness or everlasting misery. We may diesoon; and what an 
awful thing would it be to die unprepared for death? Now is the accepted 
time! now is the day of salvation! I sincererly hope you will seek for sal- 
vation in Jesus, that kind and compassionate Saviour of sinners ;—go to him 
as a poor sinner—ask him to pardon your sins, and make youhis for ever: he 
has promised that he will cast out none that come to him. Do go, my dear 
sister, and humbly ask him toteach you how to pray to him in a right man- 
ner : for we are poor weak creatures; of ourselves we can do nothing, but 
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through him we can doall things. Iam very much concerned about you. 
You know you are thinking about going to service, and it is very proper you 
should go: and I hope you will get a place to suit you soon. 

In the world there are a great may Snares and temptations; and what a 
mercy to have the kind and loving Saviour for our guide! As we pass 
through life we needa guide. Let me entreat you-to read your Bible as 
often as you possibly can, for it is a precious treasure; there is something 
there to suitevery station. Iam very thankful that you have the privilege of 
going to aSunday School; you have very kind and good instraction there, 
and I hope it will be made a blessing to you, as it was to me. Learn the 
characters of good children as much as you can, and pray that the Lord 
would make you like them. I hope you are a good girl to your mother, and 
do all that lies in your power to helpher. I should very much like to come 
and see all of you this summer; but as I am just settled in my place, it 
would not be right toask this summer, but I hope tocome next. Now dore- 
member, dear sister, what I have said to you concerning serious things; 
don’t put it off one day; you may be dead to-morrow; and we must ali 
stand before the great God to give an account for all that we have done, 
whether it be good or bad; and God will say to his chosen people, Come, ye 
blessed, enter into the kingdom prepared for you: but he will say to those 
that are not prepared, Depart, ve cursed, into everlasting fire, prepared for 
the devil and his angels. Now if you are concerned abeut it, and are say- 
ing, What shall I do to be saved? feeling yourself to be a poor sinner; go 
to him; he is the way, and the truth, and the life; he died the cruel death 
ef the cross on purpose that those who believe on him might have life. O 
what mercy, O what loveto poor sinners! He came not tocall the right- 
cous, but sinners, to repentance. I am happy to tell you, sister, that I feel 
so much of the love of Christ to my soul, that I cannot express it to you: 
my sincere prayer is, that he would apply his Holy Spirit te your soul; 
pluck you as a brand from the burning; call you out of darkness into his 
great and marvellous light, and make you his for ever. Wishing you the 
best of blessings, believe me tobe your affectionate sister, H. 

sa4+o 

THE FUGITIVE. 
Dark was the night, the wintry storm blew loud, 
While the lone sea-boy climbs the slippery shroud : 
Desponding sighs burst from him as he past 
To the tall summit of the bending mast. 
Above no star appears, around no shore, 
And deep beneath the angry billows roar ; 
When, to the winds and seas he thus confest 
The sad forebodings of his burthen’d breast. 
‘* Ah! wherefore did 1 from my parents roam, 
Or leave, by folly lured, my quiet home ; 
Far from that quiet home, those parents, borne 
O’er the wide waters, friendless and forlorn ; 
From wave to wave receding now I go’ 
Farther from them, and deeper plung’d in wo; 
O! might these sleepless eyes behold again 
My native cottage on the peaceful plain ; 
Once more my parents, kindred, friends, embrace, 
And gladly recognize each well known face ; 
No more should vice my foolish heart ensnare, 
Or tempt the dangers of the deep to dare. 
Lerhaps ere now, with keen distraction wild; 
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My frantic mother seeks her worthless child, 
Explores each neighbouring village, hamlet, fair; 
And ends her fruitless efforts in despair ; 

While, to my injur’d father’s manly grief, 

The silent tear administers relief ; 

Perhaps on me my brethren, sisters, call— 

Wretch that I am who could forsake them all! 

Who wantonly conspired their peace to slay, 

By crimes at home, and absence while away. 
Vainly ye call, for I no more shall hear 

Your friendly voice invite me to draw near ; 

No more the heartfelt joys of home partake, 

Or share your pastimes at the village wake ; 

No more to church each Sabbath morn repair, 
Raising the song of praise and voice of prayer ; 
Nor taught of those who lead ingenuous youth 
Through wisdom’s portal to the shrine of truth ; 
Her sacred-oracles with awe survey ; 

Read, meditate, remember, and obey. 

O! that my wand’ring feet had ne’er forsook 

Th’ unerring guidance of God’s Holy Book ! 

[ had not then with vile associates strove 

To thwart my Maker’s and my parents’ love, 

Nor spurning at remonstrance, madly fled 

Where winds and waves roar vengeance round my head.” 
Scarce could these thoughts dart through his fear struck soul, 
"Swift as the flash precedes the thunder’s roll, 

When down on hidden rocks, with horrid crash, 
Conspiring elements the vessel dash ; 

Despairing shrieks ascend the skies in vain, 

Drown’d in the deep-mouth’d bellowings of the main ;- 
While ne’er to rise, till the last trumpet’s call, 
Ocean’s abyss profound ingulphs them all ;— 

Save the poor youth, whom heav’n’s indulgence spares, 
Once more—in answer to parental prayers. 

He, from the tow’ring topmast rudely cast, 

Clung to the buoyant fragment of a mast ; 

Which, midst surrounding deaths, some angel bore 
O’er the wild surges to the distant shore, 

Where dawning day’s reviving beams arose, 

And friendly strangers soothe him to repose. 

There, as by slow degrees, his strength return’d, 
With gratitude to God his bosom burn’d. 

From thence with throbbing heart and alter’d mind, 
His native cot he sought and parents kind, 

Where floods of joyful tears stream down each face, 
While they the long-lost fugitive embrace. 

But never, from the hour of his return, 

Did he again compel their hearts to mourn. 

Death only bade the pleasing union cease, 

When they descended to the grave in peace. Y.M 





